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CHAPIEB X

In the meantime the d t dEvin-
dkes. and twilight descends. that
foo departs, and now darkness falls 'L}E
on the distressed ehold, and st
there is ho news of Bir Adrian.

Arthur Dgnecmut, who I= gircady
be, tnmm 0 bghtérﬁte'd v:%)th duetre-
spect as the next heirtg the baronetcy,
D oty hited o 013, Tady TitzAL
mont that perhaps it will be as well, in
the extraordinary circumstances,
they all take their departure. This th
old lady, thopugh sfrongly disincline
to quit the ocastle, i débating iz _hep

wn mind, and, being swayed by Lad
rtrude, who is sceretly Tather borec
by the dullness that bhas ensued on ths
strange absence of their host, decides
to leave on the morrow, to the great
distress of both Dora and Florence Del-
maine, who shrink from deserting{he
castle while its mester’s fate 13 undeci-
dod. Dut they are also sensible that,
to remain the only female guests,
would be to outrege the conventionalk
ties.

Henry Villiers, Ethel’s father, is also
of opinion that they should all quit the
pastle without delaf. Ile is a hunting
man., an M. F. H. in his own county,
and is naturally enxious to get back 0
his own quarters some time bgfore the
bunting-season commences. Some oth-
érs have already gone, and altogether
it'seems to Florence that there is no
other course opexn to her bus to pack up
and desert him, whom she loves, In
hoar of hisdirest need. For there are
moments even now when she tells her-
gelf that hé s still livfng, and only
waiting for 2 saving hand to_drsg bhim
into smaooth waters once agm%

A silence has fallen upon the house
more melancholy then the londest ex-
ggesaion of grief e servanis are

nversing over their supper P: fright-
ned whispers, and conjécturing mood-

Ty 28 to_the fate of thelr late mester,

0 them Sir Adrian is indeed deed, if
not buried.

In the servants’ corridor astrange
duil Iiggtis betng fung upen the pol
ishediboards by & hanging-lamp that is
burning dimly, as though o ssed by
ths dire oyfl thet has fallen upon the
old castle. No somnd is to be heard
here in this spot, remote from the rest
of the house, where the servaxts sel-
dom come except to go to bed, énd
never indeed without ab nward shud-
der as they pass the door that leads o
the haunted chamber,

Just now, being at thelr supper, there
i3 no fear that agf of them will be
about, and so the dimly lighted corri-
dor is wrapped in an unbroken stlence.
Not (mite wnbroken, however. Whet
is this that strikes upon the eazr? What
sound comes to break the unearthly
stillness? A creoging footstep, & cau-
tious tread, a.sl 2, halting, uncer-
tain motion, belonging surely to gome
one who sees &1 enemy, # Spy In every
flitting shedow. Nearer and pearer it
corzes now into the fuiler glare of the
lamp-lght, and stops short at the door
so-dreaded Ly the castle servants.

Looking unessily around him, A~

_ t.hmf:mecourt;:‘or tigri s iﬁea?ﬁnfa.?t—
ens the and, entering hastily, cig-
ﬂrgl? behind hi

ses £t asconds
the steircass within, There fe no halt-
ing In his footsteps now, no uncertain-
ty, no cautlon, only & haste that betok-
ens a desire to his errand over as
quick as possible.

Having gained”the first landing, he
walks slowly and on tiptos again, and,
creeping np the stone stalrs,.cr S
down so as to bring his ear on a level
with the lower ¢hink of the door.

. Algs, all %5 still; no faintest groan
can be heard! The silence of Death is
all around. In spite of his kardihood,
the cold swezat of fear breaks out apon

necourt’s brow; and yet he tells hlm-
self that now he is satisRed, all s well,
is victim is secure, 13 beyond the pow-
er of words_or kindly search to recall
him to life. He sy be discovered now
ag soon as they ike. Who can fix the
fact of his death upon him? ore Is
no blow, no mark of violence to crimi-
nate any one. IIe f3 safe, and all the
wealth he had so coveted is et last his

own. .

There 13 scmething fiendish in the
look of exultation that lights Arthur
Dynecourt’s face. He has a si.all dull
lantern with him, and now It reveals
the vile glance of {riumph that fres his
eyes. Ile would faln bave entered to
gaze upon his victim, to assure himself
of his victery, but he rafrains. A dead-
ly fear, that he may not yet be quite
dead keeps him back, and, with a
frown, he prepares to descend once
more.

Again be istens, but the sullen roar
of zhe rising night wind 1s &ll that can
be heard. Iis hand shakes, his face
assumes a livid hue. yet he teils him-
self that surely this deadly silemcs is
better than he listgned to last night.
Then a ghostly moaning, almrost inces-
sant and unearthly in sound, had
plerced his brain. It was more.like the
ery of a dying brute thun that of s
man. Sir Adrian slowly starved to
death! In his own mind Arthur can
see him now, worn, emaciated, lost to
all Hkeness of anything fair or comely.

ave the tats attacked him yet? As
s grewsome thought presents iteelf,
Dyneécourt rises quickly from his

crouching position, and, fiying down
the steps, does nct stop running until
he arrives in the corridor below again.

Iie dashes into this like one posses-
sed; but, finding himself in the light of
the hanging lamp. collects himself bj
s vielent effort, and lcoks around.

Yes, all is still. No Hving form but
his is near. The corridor, 23 ke glan-
ves ailrightedly up and down, Is empty.
He can see nothing but his own shad-
ow, &t sight of which he starts end
turns pale and shudders.

The next moment he recovers him-
self, and, muttering an ansthema
his cowardiee, he moves noiselessly to-
ward his room and the brandy-bottle
that has been his copstant companion
of late. _

Yet, here in his own room, be can
not rest. The Wours go by with laggard
steps. Midni ht has siruck, sndstill
he paces his floor from wuil fo wall
hali-maddened by his thoughts. Nof
that he relents. No feelings of zepen
tance stirs him, there is only & nervous
dread of the hour when it will be nec-
cessary to produce the dead body, if
only to prove his claim fo the title so
dearly and so infamously purchased.

Is hie indeed deml—gone past recail?
Is this house, this place, the old title,
the chance of winning the woman he
would have, ail his own? Is his hateful
rival—hateiul to him only because of
his fair face and genial mgnners end
lovable disposition, snd the esteem
with which he iilled the hearts of all
who knew him—actually swept out of
his path?

Again the lurking morbid loncing to
few the body with his own eyes, the
longing that had been his soma hours
ago when listening at the fatal door,
seizes hold of him, and grows in inten-
sity with every passing moment.

At 1gst it conquers himn.  Lighting a
candle, he opens his door and peers
outk. No one i3 astir. In all probggil.-
ty every one is abed, and now sleeping
the sleep of the just—all except

Will there ever be any rest or Gream-
lesg sleep for him again?
He goes sofffy down-stairs, and

makes s way to the lower door.
Meeting no one, he ascends the statrs
like one omly half conscious, untdl he
finds himself again before tle door of
the haunted chamber.

Then he wakes into sudden life. An
awful terror tukes possession of him |
Iie strugeles with himself, and pres- |
ertly so tar suceeeds in regalning some
degree of composure that he can lean
against the wall and wipe his forehead,
and vow to himself that he will never
descend until he has accomplished tho
object of his visit. DBut the result of
this terrible fizht with fear and con- |
science shows itseif in the inereasing |
palior of his Lrow and the cold per- |
spiration that stands thick upon his |
forehead. |

Nerving himself for a final effort, he
lars kis Lund upon the door and prshes
it open. This ke does with bowed head
and eyes averted, afraid to ook upon |
his terrible work. A silonee more hor;
ible to his guilty consciénce than thd |
most appalling noises, folldws this act: *

the |

-{ng

T LG DAINCIesE Terror 3elzig
Jezns wwninst it gladly, as if for
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L_-'s;a-l Lo, grown hekier, he Lifts his
me to i Wl opposie and sarghes
iteare! Then hiseves Ly agdin
- 1o the loor. ghastly, and Wit
hiy cves tarting Trom their
s0ekets, e eenneds himseif to bring his
awful investisaion o an end. Aver-
ing the cortiers ot trst, a5 though there
e expecis iz vile deed will ey aloud
o him <& F vengeanes, he gazes

fn g duzed w0t thé comier ofrthe
aparinicnt, aind dwells upon it stapid-
Iv. uintil Le koows he st ook further
stiil: end then his duil eyes tarn to the
usky shadows lie,
bither by the glare of'hls
aniern. Tuctantly. but care-
tuily, he scens th “‘-“““I‘-"ﬁ‘t'fll”f?m'
test spot emeipes sonased wttention.
o Gitet, dead or living, Atracts
TheyrooTa 15 emnpty)
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aing fadls to the ground;
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Dara, afie oryview with Ar-
hur {rnes . tndecd that all
s lost.  Hope | lunel—nothing
remalns bue dos 1 in this in-
ghance despalr grins i 1ney by

the knowledge that she lelieves she
knows the man who would help them
to a solution of their treubles if heever
would or dared. XNo; clearly he dare
not! Therefore, no assistance can be
looked for from him.

Dinner at the castle kas been a pro-
miscuous sort of entertainment for the
paEt three or four days, so Dora feels
no compunctionin declining to go toit.
In her own room she sits brocdinz mis-
erably over her Imability to be of an
use in the present crisis, when she sud-
denly remembers that she had prem-
fsed in the afternoon when with Flor-
ence to give her, later on, an account
of her efrort to obtain the truth about
this mystery which is harrowing them.

It is now eleven o’clock and Dora de-
cides that she must sec Florence at ance.
Rising, wearily. she is about to cross
the corridor to her cousin’s room, when,
the door opening, shie sees Florence,
with a Pale face ud agitated, coming
toward her.

“You, Florence!” she exclaims. °I
was just going to vou, to tell you that
my hopes of this atternoon are ali—"

“Tet me speak,” interrupts Florence
breathlessly. “I must, or—" She sinks
into a chair, her eyes close, and invol-
untarily she lays her hamd upon her
beart as if to allay its tumultuous beat-

ing.

f)om, realty alarmed, rushing to her
dressing-case, seizes upon a flask of
eau-d&%‘ologne, end flings some of its
contents freely over the fainting girl.
Florence, with a sigh, rouses herseif,
and siis upright.

*“There is no time to lose,” she says
confusedly. “Ch, Doral” Here she
breaks down and bursts into tears.

“Try to compose yoursell,” entreats
Dora, seeing the girl has some impor-

and unstrung as to be almost incapable
of 5peakin%nth any coherence. But
presently Florence grows calmer, and
then, her voice becoming clear and full,
she is able to unburden her heart.

“All this day I Lave been oppressed
by a curious restlessness,” she says to
Dora; and, when you left me this af-
ternoon, your vagne promises of being
able to elucidate the terrible seerct
that is weighing us'down made me even
raore unsettled. I did not go down o
dinner—"

“Neither did I,” puts in Mrs. Talbot
sympathetically.

“T wandered up and down my rocm
for at least two hours, thinking always,
and waiting for the moment when you

,would return, according to promise,
and tell me the success of your hidden
anterprise.  You did not come, and at
half past nine, unable to stay any lon-

¢r in my own room with only my own

houghts for cempany, I opened my
door, and, listening intently, found by
the deep silence that reigned through-
out the house that almost every one
was gone, if not to bed, at least 10
their own rooms.”

“Lady FitzAlmont and Gertrude
passed to their rooms about an hour
u%o.\” says Dora. “But some of the men,
1 think, are still in the smoking-room.”

“] did not think cf them. I stole
from my room, and roamed idly

b through the halls. Suddenly a great—
I can not help thinking now a super-
neturally strong—acsire to go into the
servants corridor took possession of
me. Without allowing myself an in-
stant hesitation, I turned in its direc-
L4ion, and walked on until I reached 1t.”

She pauses here, und draws her

breath rapidly. ]

“Go on,” entreats Dora iirggatlengly._

“The lamp was burning dimly. The

servants weie all down-stairs—at their
_supper, I e ppose—hecause there was
‘no trace of them anywhere. Not a
sound could be heard. The whole place

looked melancholvy and deserted. and
nlled me WIth & Sense oI awe L could

not oyercome. Still it attracted me. I
lingered there, walking up and dowm
until its very monotony wearied me;
even then I was loath to leave it, and
turping into a small sitting-rcom, 1
stood staring idly around me. At last,
somewhere in the distance I heard a
clock strike ten, and, turning, I decid-
ed on going back once more o my
room.”

Again, emofioh overcoming her Flor-
ence pauses, &nd leans back in her
chair.

“Well, but what 1s there in all this 10
terrify vou so much?’ demands her
cousin, somewhat bewildered.

“Ah, give me time! Now I am com-
to it,” replies Florence quickly.

ou know the large screen thal

- stands in the corridor Just outside the

sitting-room I lave mentioned—put
there, I imagine to break the draught?
Well, I had come out of the room and
was standing half-hidden by this
screen, when I saw something that

" paralyzed me with fear.”

She rises to her feet and grows dead-
ly pale as she says this, as though the
sensation of fear she has been describ-
ing has come to her again.

You saw—" prompts Dora, risin
too, and trembling violently, as thoug!
in expectation of some fatal tidings.,

“I 'saw the door of the room that
leads to the haunted chamber slowly
move. It opened; the door that hag
been locked for nearly fifty years, and
that has filled the breasts of a1l the ser-
vants here with terror and dismay, was
cautiously thrown open! A scream
rose to my lips,but I was either too ter-
rified to glwe utterance to it, or else
some strong determination too Enow
what would follow restrained me, and
I stood silent, like one turned into
stone. I had instinctively moved back
a step or two, and was now_campletely
hidden from sight, though I could see
all that was passing in the corridor
through & hole in the frame-work of
the screen. At last n figure came with
hesitating footsteps from behind the
door into the full glare of the flicker-
ing lamp. Icould see him distinctly.
It was—"

“Arthur Dynecourt!” cries the widow,
fo'.'egmg her ghastly face with her
1ands.

Florence regards her with surprise.

“It was,” she says at last. “But how
did vou gmess it¥

“I knew it.” cries Dora franticallv.
“He has murdered him, he has hidden
his body away in that forgetten cham-

ber. Ie wasgloating over his vietim,
no doubt. just before you saw him,
stealing <down from a sceret visit to
the seene of his crime.”

“Dora,” exclaims Flevence, grasping
her arm, “if he shonld nef havemurder- |
him after all, if he shouid only have
secured hir there, hoiding Lim prison-
er until he should se2 his way more

| clearly to getting rid of him! ™ If this |

idea Be the correct one, we may yet be |
in time to szve. to rescue him!®

tant news to impart, but is so nervons ¢

A

‘1 aitaiion of the past hours prov-

fing now too much for her, Florence

s into tears aind sobs wildly.

Alus. 1 dinre not helieve in any such
hepe!” says Dora. T know that man
too well to think him capable of show-

i ing any merey.”

“and vet that mwan,” as you call him,
you would once Lave eurnestly recom-

. mended so me as a husband!” returns
; Florence, sterniy.

=Do pot reproach e now.” exelaims
Dora; “later on vou shall suy to me all
you wish, but now momenls are pre-
cioes.” :

“You ure right.  Something must be
done.  Suull I—shall I speak to Mr,
Yilliors?”

“T hardly know what to advise”—dis-

wredly.” “If we vive cur suspicion

city. Arthur Dynecourt may even
yet find time and opperiunity to baffle
and dizappoint us. i3esiies which, we
may be virong. He may have bad noth-
ing to do witl it, und="

At that rate, i¥ seerecy 18 o be our
drst theughi iet you sud me go alone
in search of Sir Advian”

“Alone. snd wt this hour, to that aw-
fnl room!” excluims Dora, recofling
frem her. j

“Ves, ab once”—lrmly—“without an-
othey moment’s delay)

“Oh, i can not!” declares Dora, shud-
dering violently.

“Then I shall go aionel®

A8 Florence says thds, she takes up
her eandiestick and moves quickly to-
ward the door, _

“Stay, I will go." crles Dora tremb-
ling. But a siizht interruption oceur-
ging at this instant, they are compelled
to wait for awhile.

Ethel Villiers, coming into the room
to make her parting adieus o Mrs,
Talbot, as she and her father intend
leaving next merning, gazes anxjously
fromn Fiorence Lo Dorn, soeing plainly
that there is something amiss.

“What is it¥ sbe asks kindly, going
ap to Florenee,

Miss Delinaine, nfter o little hesite-
tHon. eneoirazet by a glunee'nt Dora's
territted countenance, delermines on
taking -the now-comer Into their conf-
daice.
ina few woer

ds she explaing all that

s Thas 1 beneath the hor-
ror and survrlse ceeasioned by the re-
eltal, does not lose her self-possession.

“I will go with you." she volunteers.
“But, let me say,” she adds, “I think
you are wrong 1n_meking this search
witbout & man. If—f inxdeed we are
still in time to be of any use to poor
Sir Adrian—always supposing Le really
is secreted in that terrible room—I do
not think anv of us would be strong
enongn to'help him down the stuirs,
and. if he has been slowly starving all
this tvime, think how weak he will bel”
“Oh, what a wretehed picture you
conf'ura up!” exclaims Florenee, nerv-
ously chisping her hands. “Buf you
are right, and now tell me who you
think can best be depended upon in
this crisis.”

“T am sure,” says Ethel, blushing
slightly, but speaking with Intense
earnestness. “that, if yon would not
mind trusting Captain Ringwood, he
would be both safe and useful.”

As this suggestion meets with ap-
proval, they manage to convey a mes-
sace to the captamn, and in & very few
minutes he is with them, and is made
aconainted with their hopes and fears.

Silently, cautlously, without ooy
Hght, bt ::-arry!nsir:l two small lam
ready for ignition, they go down to the
corridor where is the door that leads to
the secret staircase.

Turning the handle of this door,
Captain 1iingwood discovers that it is
locked, but, nothing dannted, he pulls
it s0 violenﬁy backward and forward
that the lock. rusty with age, gives way
and leaves the passage beyond open to
them.

Going into the small landing at the
foot of the staircase, they close the
doer carefully after them, and then,
captain Ringwood producing some
matches, they light the two lamps and
go swiffly, with anxlously beating

earts, up the stuirs.

The second door is reached. and now
nothing remais but to mount the last

flieht of steps and open the fatal door.

Their hearts at this trying moment
almost fail them. They look into one
another’s blanched faces, and look
there in vain for hope. At last, Ring-
wcod, touching Ethel’s arm, says, in &
whisper—

"ﬁ‘pme, have courage—all may yet be
welll”

IIe moves toward the stone steps,
and they follow ! .. .. Quickly mount-
ing them, he lays his hand upon the
door, and, afraid to give them any
more time for reflection or dread of
what may yvet be in store for them,
throws it open.

At first the feeble light from their
lamps fails to penetrate the darkness
of the gioomy apartment. At the cur-
sory 1g ance, such as they at first cust
round the room, it appears to be empty.
Their hearts sink within them. ave
they indeed heped in vain!

Dora is erying bitterly; Ethel, with
her eyes fixed upon Ringwood, Is read-
ing her own disappointment in his face,
when suddenly a piercing ery from
Florenee wakes the echoes round them.

She has darted forward, and is kneel-
ing over something that even now s
barely discernible to the others as they
come nearer to ik. It looks like a buu-
dle of clothes, but, as they stoop over
it, they, too, can see that 1t i3 in reali-
ty a human body, and apparently rigid

death.

But the shrdek that has sprung from
the very soul of Florence has resched
some still living {ibers in the brain of
this forlorn creature. Slewly and with
difficulty he raiscs his head, and opens
a pair of fust-gluzing eyes. Mechanic-
ally his glance f: Tis npon Florence.
Hiz lips move; a melancholy smile
struggles to show itseif upon his pareh-
ed and blackened Jins., .

_-11€ 18 NOT dead:” cries Mlurencd pas-
ionately, “Ile can not be! O, save
him., save him! Adrian, lock up—
speak to me. Oh. Adrian, make some
sign that you can hear mel”

Dut he makes no sign. Ilie very
breatl: seems to have left him. Gath-
ering him tenderty in her arms. Flor-
ence presses his worn and wasted face
against her bosorn, and pusies back
the hair from his forehead. lle i3 so
compietely altered, so thorough a
wreck Lias he become, that it is indeed
only the cyes of Jove that could recog-
nize hinu. ;

Hia cheeks have fallen in,

and deep holler s show themselves,
His bLeard . crown., and is now
rough sl z: his heir i3 un-
combed. © - . 7 want, despair, and
cruel st 5 ~ve blotted out all
the ol .«=5 of his features. His
clothes .- = - :ing lovsely about himm
his hands - and nerveless, are ly-
ing by bis ol Who shall tell what

agony he hias sufiered during these past
lopely days with death—an awful,
creeping, gnawing death staring him
in the face?

A deadly silence has fal’rn upon the
little group now gazing scweninly down
upon his quiet form. Fiorcnee, hold-
ing him closely to her heart, is gently
rocking him to and fre, as though she
will not be dissnaded that he still lives.

At length Captain Ringwood, stoo
ing pitifully over her, loosens her hold
so far as to enable him to lay his hand
upon Sir Adrian’s heart. After a mo-
ment, during which they all watch him
closely, he starts, and, looking still
closer into the face that a second ago
he believed dead. he savs, with sub-
dued but deep excitement—

“There may yet be time! IIe Lreathes
—his heart beats! Who will help me to
carry him ont of this dungeon?”

He shudders as he glances round him.

“I will,” replies Florence calmly.

Thase words of hope have steadied
her m&d braced her nerves. Ethel and
Mrs. Txlbot, carrying the lamps, go on
before, -“:ile Ringwood and Florence,
having. -«d the senseless body of Ad-

i rian, no» ndeed sufliciently light to be

an easy burden, follow them.
Reaching the corridor, they cross it
hurriedly, and carrying Adrian up 8
back staircase that leads to Captain
Ringwood’s rocm by a circuitous route,
they gain it without encountering a
single soul, aud lay bim gently down
on Ringwood’s bed. aimost at the very
moment that midnight chimes from

' the old tower, and ounly a few minutes

before Arttur Dynecowrt steals from
his chamber to make that last visit te
Lis supposed victim.

[Continued.]

and their suspiclon. |

COAL OIL JOHNNY, {

New Facts About the Spendtlirift Wko
Spent ¥16¢,600 o Year.

The visitor to the oil regions asked
first about Coal-0il Johnny and
next about Jolin D, Rockefeller.

The stutement is of ton published
thut Coul-0il Jolomny bas died or
that he bes regained his squanderedd
foriune. There is us muel: {rathiin
one s in the other. ile iz sbill alive
at the age of about filly vesrs, and
his address is Asbland., Saunders
County, Neb., where L has lved for
the past vwelve yeurs. He is atpres-
ent employed ns a statioun agent at
Achland. He has vot recovered his
fertune or sny part of it. but makes
a comfortable living and has appur-
eutiy forgotten the prineely Jdays of
his youtkh.

Coal-O1l Johnny was about three
years running through with his for-
tune.” It was at Rouseville where
Johnuy began to threw wway his
money, but that town, although one
of the red Lot oil towns, was soon
too small for hiiu.  Erie, Buffulo and
Pitisburg knew him next, but it was
at Philndelphia that he distinguished
himself most. How wuch money he
squandered in three years is a matter
of conjeeture, evenin the cil country.
There i3, however, & wide misappre-
hension as to the amount. His for-
tune did not reach into the millions,
as has o often been stated. The
best judgment here places it at not
above $300,000. He wastheadopted
gon of widow McClintock, 2nd at hes
death her oil ferm and its accumulat-
ed earnings passed to kim. Perhaps
$100,000 was turned over to Johnny
on the settling of her estute, and his
share of the product of the furmafter
that time is suppesed to have been
sbout $200,000. He therefore squan-
dered about $100,000 a year for the
three years the money lasted. At
the end of this time the old boranza
farm had ceased to yield und his
money was spent.

His career as a spendihrift came to
an end on Thursday, February 14,

1868, wken he filed a voluntary peti-
tion in bankruptey in the United
States District Court at Pittsburg.
His indebtedness at the  time was
thus scheduled:
H. W. Eanga, Girard House,

Philadelphia. $19,824
William E. Galbraith, attorney-

at-law, Erie, Pa.

J. E. Caldwell & Co., Philadel-

10,000

phia, jewelry. 5,803
John D. Jones, harness 1,280
W. S. Horn, cigars. 56
E. H. Conklin, Philadelphia,

liguors. 2,024
Phelan & Collender, billiaxrd ta-

Dles. 1,500

Unlmown ereditor, oil painting 2,000
For hats, 300

Total, $42,789

This scedule tells its own story of
a royal spree extending over a period
of three years. The indebtedness at
the Girard House was for board,
liquors, cigars, etc. While at this
hotel he occupieda suite of rooms on
the parlor floor, and usually had
from one to three kindred sports with
him, whose board. and expenses he
paid for the sake of their company.
The amount of his unpaid bill at the
Girard House, nearly $20,000, 18 an
indication that he ard his compan-
ions lived tolerably high. How much
money he paid to the Girard House
isnot known, but it is thought to have
been as much as he left unpaid.

Tt is a curious fact that the old
played-out Steel farm hasbeenrevived
and is making another men rich. The
man is John W. Waits, of Oil City,
who beught the old place a fow years
ago for $7.000. He has since been
offered $80.000 for it. Waits was a
street gamin about Rouseville when
Johnny Steel was cutting his wide
swath there, and frequently held the
voung oil prince’s team while the lat-
ter went into a saloon to get a drink.

_*—_——.‘ —

DESERT ROMANCES.

A Nabad Wanderer on the Mojave Surprises
Two Railroad Men.

Fxtending from the San Bernardi-
na meridisn en the west to the Colo-
rado river on the east and from tne
south line of Inyo county on the
north tothe north line of San Diego
county on the south is that vast ex-
pense of “melyncholy waste” known
as the Majove Desert. Mlany arethe
tales of privation and suffering en-
dured on this verdureless expanse.
One of the strangest and yet true oc-
currences has been experienced near
this place, which is in the middle of
the desert. Last Tuesday evening
as engine 51, Engineer Spencer, was
returning from Lavie, be encountered
the following experience, which is
best told in his own' words:

T had just rounded the curve near
mile-post 673 and had taken my
watch from my pocket. Noting the
time,6:25 o'clock. I returned it toits
place and naturally glanced ahead of
my engine. What was my surprise
to see not over thirty yards ahead of
me and approaching the track from
the south, a man apparently six feet
tall, about thirty-five years of age,
with long, black hair hanging down
his ghoulders and heavy black beard.
He was entirely naked, and his skin
wag tanned. Putting on the driver
brake, I brought the engine o & stop
just as the man crosssed the track.
After cvorsing he stopped arnd looked
&t us

«] immedistely crossed over to the
fireman's side, and as I started o
climb down to the ground he started
off. I called to him as I reached the
ground, but, with a frightened look,
he dashed away. I thought I was a
zood runner, but the way his bare
feet got over the cinders and gravel
led me to believe otherwise. Once
or twice he looked back, but did not
slacken his pace. Reachingthe hills,
which are about half a mile from the
track, he soon disappeared. The
fireman, who had remained with the
engine, now came up, and we went
around the hill, but he had disap-
peared from view. I confess I did
not dare to follow him around there
alone. Asit was late, and our en-
aine was standing on the main track
alone, we abandoned further search
and returned to the engine.”

How to Tell a Counterfeit Bill.

Take o United States bill of any
denomination and holdit to thelight,
and you will see two lines running
entirely across it lengthwise. Upon
examination you will find these to
consist of silk threads, a red one and
Dluc one. Every genuine bill has this
mark of genuineness. Without these
marks a bill may be put down as
counterfeit. no matter how good the
engraving on it is. No paper mill
will dare make this sort of paper and
this is the government’'s only protec-

tion on its currency.

SENTENCED AND HUNG HIMSELF.

A Farmer Accused of Crime Commits Sui-
cide hy Hauging.
Pesvreroy, S. .. Apnl 17.—The
body of E. D. Cuson, a white man
living on William Watkin's farm, six
miles from Pendleton, was found
Sunday morning hanging t- a iree
nenr Watkiu's blacksmith shop about
two hundred yards frowm Mr. Cason’s
home.

Cireumsizneces showed that his sni-
side was thoroughly plannel end the
act was & premeditated cne. He pro-
aured twa Jearher diiving reins and a
small cotton #pe, pleced them around
his neck seeurely, havicz tied knots
30 as to avoid all possibilities of an
accident.climbed up en oak trec.plre-
ed the lines seerely wround a Hmb
and jumped off. His feet were only
a few inches from the ground.

Nothing was found on his ger-cn
as an explanation for thisterriole act,
but it iz believed tuat recent charges
made against himself and others of
brutality, bexiing a woman in Geor-
gia. gave the cause. Mr. Cason was
out un bond, having been arrested a
few duys since and taken before a
trial justice, where the charges were
susteined and the case was sont up
to the higher eomrt. I amtold that his
wife said she thought there were other
troubles that would confront Mr Ca-
gon, if he appeared before the courts
in Georgia and that with this recent
trouble was the cause.

A Cagcn was a tenant on Mr
Watkin's plantation and in that see-
tion bore a very good character and
was thought well of by his Jaxndlord,
who promptly went on his bond. He

ried end subsequently got a divorce.
He came to South Cavolina, began
work on Mr. Watkin's farm and
ghortly married Harvey Soord’s
deughter.

b * It appears from what I could gath-
er that Mr. Cason was brought into
this last trouble by his brother who
induced him to go to Georgia and
help beat the woman who had gained
& lawsuit over him.

TWhy She Called a Halt.

“George!”

It was't what ehé said so much es
the way in which she said it. She
took the word and drew it out until
it was a }on% tremulous filament of
gweetness. Yet there was a tingle of
reproof in her tone. :

“George!” She only said it once
in reality, but it is customary with
story writers to say George twice un-
der the circumstances.

“What is it?” . )

“You have been squeezing my hand
with great regularity and eriphasis
for some time.”

oI kmow it,” he replied, with the
frankness that was cheracteristic of
his manly nature.

“Please dou't do it any more,” and
her voice dropped almost into n whis-
per. !
«No more?” This sounded Lik#heart-
throbs of anguish (whatever they are)
and his form shook with emotion.
“Why not?”

“Beeause” she fulicred.

“Go on.”

“Because, I'm getting a cornonmy
little finger,”

A Singular Labor Fight.

' Barrrone, Md., April 17.—A curi-
ous labor fight is in progress here.
While there is mo sirike for eight
hours, the trades unions are trying
to enforce their card system, by
which they expect to be paid for all
extra work. In this contest they de
not recognize the Knights of Labor,
Lut place them on the same level as
“geabs,” and refuse to work with
them.  There is o great demand for
carpenters and workmen at thistime,
and work on important buildings is
delayed because of the fight. Omn
many of them the union mer: have
quit work because the employers re-
fused to dismiss the Enights of La-
bor.

-

The Right Spirit.

Visitors “You're getting tc be a
pretty old man, Uncle Johua.”

TUncle Joshua: “Eighty years.”

Visitor; “And you don't have to
use glasses yet, I understand.”

Txncle Joshua: “No, an’ I don't
evep calculate to. When I can’t drink
outen o bottle, T'll take a dipper an’
drink watter.”

N

—Mechie’s magnificent equestrian
statue of General Robert E. Lee
will be unveiled at Richmond on May
29, and will be made the occasion of
& gre -t demonstration. The R. E.
Lee Camp of Confederate Veterans
is in charge of the ceremonies, and is
toking measures to secure the largest
possible attendance of the old sol-
diers of the Confederacy. Arrange-
ments will be made with the railroads
for a rate of one cent a mile,accommo-
dations will be furnished to visitors
in Ricamond at exceedingly low cost,
especially to military and veteran
orgarirations, and everything done
to make ihe stay of visitors enjoya-
ble.

—The gorgeous rait#ay train which
the Queenand King of Ifaly bad
built fortheir journey to Berlin this
month was burned in the Ilorence
railway station about three weeks
ago. The cost of the train was more
than 70,000 lirn. It was furnished
with a wealth of gold and silver orna-
ments and was filled with the -most
costly uphoistery. Diost of the pres-
ents intnded for the Berlin court had
already been placed on it. Only a few
of the most valuable pieces of table
ware and about a third of the presents
were saved.

- It would be singular if the first
long distance electric road should be
established in far-away Russia. Such
a thing, however, seems more than
probable, for & project is now on foot
to oonpect Si. Petersburg with
Archangel a distance of 5000 miles,
by an electric railway. The enter-
prise, with which the name of the
Siemens is connected, is backed by
Archangel interests, and the esti
mated cost of the road, including
rolling stock, will be $15,000 per
mile.

—A curious case 1s related in the
newspapers of Mr.andMrs. Wyncoopof
New Haven. They areyoung, wealthy
and loving, but Mr. Wyncoop's lungs
are affected and he can live only in
Colorado, while his wife has heart
disease and cannot live except near
the coast. They are, therefore, ef-
fectually parted. The question is
whether the fact will justify a di-
vorce.

—The new disease. alleged to be s
guceessor to the grip and called La
Nona, issaid tobe a form of the
pellegra, and to be caused by the use
of mildewed corn flour which is con-
sumed in Nerth Italy in the shape of
nolenta. The victims sink into a
peaceful sleep and die unconscious,
instead of sneezing their heads off
and living, s in thegrip.

was o native of Georgia where he mar- | kinds

SOUTH CAROLINA'S CRCPS.

The Condition of the Farming Interest of
the State as Indicated by the Reportsio
the Department of Agricolture.

From the reportsof the correspond-
ents of the Department of Agricul-|
ture in all parls o1 the State the fol-|
lowing facts have been learned and |
the estimuates as to the condition of
the crops given therewith been made |

GEAIX

The acreage in wheat has been de-
creascd about 7 por cent. below last
year, and the condilicn i880 per cent.
less than af the samne last year, and
has been materially injared by the
Hessian fly. The damage by winter
ireszes was nomiral. About 9 per
cent. of the crop was drilled against
91 per cent. broadeasted. The drilled
whest iz gencrally reported in the
better condition. The crop was, as &
rule, sown later than in 1889, the
averege date of seeding being Decem-
ber 1st. As usval, the early sowing
is reported in better condition than
the late.

The zereage in oats is reported at
about the snme as last year and the
condition is 16 per cent. below that of
last year. The falling off isattributed
largely to the ravages of the Hessian
fiy, and a percentage has been
injured by the late freezos.

The acreage in both rye and barley
has been shghtly reduced snd the
condition is not so good as at the
same time in 1889.

LIVE S8TOCE.

The remarkably open winter has
been very favorable to live stock of all
] and theyare reported as in gen-
erally fine condition. The deaths
from winter exposure have been nom-
inal and confined to butfew localities.
The percentage of loss from diseases
is exceptionally small. About 5 per
cent. of the hogs in the State have
died from cholera.

COTTOX ON HAND.

Tt is estimated that 23 per cent., or
13,000 bales, of last year'scrop is still
in the hands of the growers.

DECREASE IN FARM SCPPLIES.

Judging from the reports of the de-
partment’s correspondents, the farm-
ers of the State are in better condi
tion thap ever before. Notwith-
standing the enormous increase in
the quaptity of commercial fertilizers
purchased, the decrease in farm sup-
plies purchased is per cent. on
than last year. ,

LABOR

There isa scarcityof laborreported
from some sections, on account of the
emigration of the negro farm hands
to the turpentine farms of Georgia
and Florida. Omnehundred and fifty-
five correspondents report labor as
“good,” seven as “bad” and sixty-five
a5 “indifferent.”

COMMXRCIAL FERTILIZERS.

From November 1st, 1889, to April
1st, 1899, about 165,000 tons of com-
mercial fertilizers were sold in the
State, against 126,568 tons for the
game period in 1889-'89—an increase
of about 30 per cent. over last year,
which would indicate a large increase
of the cotton acreage for 1890.

Corn planting has been finished in
many sections and cotton planting is
progressing rapidly.

Honest Doctors.

All honest, conseientious physi-
cians who give B. B. B. (Botanie
Blood Balm) a trial, frankly admit
its superiority over all other blood
medicines.

Dr. W. J. Adsir, Rockmont, Gs.,
writes: “Iregard B. B. B. as one of
the best blood medicines.”

Dr. A. H. Roscoe, Nashville, Tenn.,
writes: “All reports of B. B. B. are
favorable, and its speedy action is
wonderful.”

Dr.§. W. Rhodes, Crawfordville,
Ge., writes: “I confess E. 3. B. is the
best and quickest medicine for rheu-
matism I have ever tried.”

Dr. 8. J. Farmer, Crawfordill
Guo., writes: “I cheerfully reoommena
B. B. B. as & fine tonic alterative.
Its use cured an excrescence of the
neck after other remedies effected no
perceptible good.”

Dr. C. H. Montgomery, Jackson-
ville, Ala., writes: “My mother in-

rheumatism, as her case stubbornly
resisted the usual remedies. She
experienced immediate relief and her
}ﬂﬁj}z{ovement has been truly wonder-

Dr. G. W. Earle, Pickens, 8. C,
writes: “I recommended B. B. B. to
& man who had suffered for years
with a malignant ulcer on his leg,
that seomed to resist all other treat-
ment. After using four or five bot-
tles the ulcer began to heal and his
leg is now sound and well”

Pianos and Organs.

N. W. Truue, 134 Main Street, Co-
lumbis, S. C., sells Pianos and Organs
dirsct from factory. No ta' com-
missions. The celebrs Chicker-
ing Piano. Mathusek Piano, cele-
brated for its clearness of tone, light-
ness of touch and lasting qualities.

Mason & Hamlin Upright Piano.

Sterling Upright Piano, from 22
up.

Arion Piano, from $200 up.

Mason & Hamlin Organs, surpasse
by none.

Sterling Orgeans, 50 up.

_Every ent guaranteed for
six years. IFiteen days’ trial, ex-
penses both ways, if not satisfactoro.

Bold on cnstallments.

A policy in the Valley Mutual Life
Association, on the ten year re-
newable plan, at age 40, costs only
$14.95 per apnum per 31,000. See
advertisement.

—John Smith and Edward Kim-
ball, two young men of Northwood,
N.H., purchased two ounces of Jamai-
ca ginger at Tucker's drug store and
drankit.Smith died in fifteen minutes

recover.

—New York State is now agape
over another scandal, charges being
made that a bill offered in the Legis-
lature for the regulation of pawn
brokers was defeated by the use of a
boodle of 840,000 collected by persons
in that business.

—The Senate Committes on Naval
Affairs has agreed to reportfavorably
Senator Butler's bill for the con-
:]tf%ctgm of a dry dock &t Port Roy-

—The carperters’ strike in Chicago
continues and thousandsefworkmen
in other building trades are How ous
of work because they cannot go on

without the carpenters.

»
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sisted on my getting B. B. B. for her |

Kimball was made very ill, but may|

Tk - MUTUAL . LIFE -

advantahes in 21l the festures of
financial security. .

6. It is the Cheapest Company in
returns reducing the final cost of
Company.

policy holders in Cash Surplus, in

FACTS WORTI REMEMBES

When selictid to sure in other Companics, semerber thut

IENURANCE - CORPAZY.

F

~0fT NWNewr 7T ol ~——

Is entitled to your first considerntion, gince it bolds the formest place
among the Life Insurance Institutions of the world, and offers wuparior

businees, togsther with vneqpallai

1. It is the Oldest active Life Insuranes Company in this Countzy.
2. It is the Largest Life Insurance Company in the World

8. It is the Strongost financivl Institution in the World—its sssets smoun-
ing to more than One Hundred and Twenty-six 3ilkions of Dollurs.

4. Tiis the Safest Company in whieh to insnra

which fo insure, its large dividend
insurance below that of eny other

6. This GREAT CORPORATION has earned for and paid out to its

twenty-one years, the enormous sum

of $73,000,000, which is nearly eleven million dollars more than the
Cowbined Revwrns attained by the neyt TWO leeding companies.

EDWARD L. GERFAND,

Gexzray, Aczxr. Columbis, 8. C.

COLUMBIA. S. C.

One dollar and upwards received.
Interest at the rate of £ per cent. per
annum, peid quarterly, on the first

f February, May, August and
November. Married women and
minors can keep account in their own
name. Higher rates of interest al-
lowed by special arrangement.

_ .C. J. IzeperL, President.

JIxo. S. Lrarmanrt, Jaxes IreperL,
Vice-President. Ceshier.

A

VALLEY MUTUAL LiFt

ASSOCIATION
—OF—
VIRGINIA.
M. ERSKINE MILLER,

President.
ASHER AYERS,

Secretary.
J. FRED EFFINGER,
Treasuren

PO Ve SIS
Began Business September 3, 1878
_

o ... $108,000
(Invested in Bonds and Mort
gages on Real Estate.)
s
Insurance in Fores, over $10,000,004
Annual Premium Income,

OVeT..... . upurer.n,.  9260,000
Death-losses paid, over... 21,700,000.
Of which over $200,000 has
paid in South Carolina.

Qe
THE 7EN TIAR REFIWASLY POLISY,
AS WRITTEX BY THE

VALLEY EUTUAL LITE ASS0GTATION OF
VIRLINIA,

ATTRACTIVE FEATURESS

1st. Its Premiums are fixed and
made a part of the policy contract.

rates consistent with security.

8rd. Iis policles are imcontestable
after three yeara.

4th. It gives 8 paid-up policy efter
five years.

65th. At the end of any ten yeer
period the insured has the option of
either taking, 1st, the surplus o his
eredit in cash, and cortinuing the
policy st his then rate; or 2nd, ellow-
ing the sarplus to be applied asa
credit on foture premiums during
the following Ten Year period

6th. The policy is renewable at the
‘end of any Ton Year pariod withoud
re-examination

7th. The policy-holder participates
in the profits of the Company by
reason of the division of the surplus
at the end of Ten Year period.

8th. Its form of policy is 8 model
of brevity, being simply a promise to
pay-

9th. It hss no resiriction 28 to

travel
10th, free from all techni-

Being

calitios and :he policy-holder being
allowed to participate in the profits
of the Company, coupled with the
very low rate of cost, it presents an
excecdingly attractive form of in-
surance.

Active and reliable agents ean
make Liberal terms by spplying, with
reference, to

PILLS

WILDERS LIVER
Remare o bils froa tho oetem, cure w
bffiems oniopand prevent malnrial diseasm
Rorsalp by ol dragylets and meprhast, at ¢ |
csats o b2, or mailéd on recedpt ¢ prics by
THE BARRET? DEUG Ca.

L GMEERICNRES PIL A

Agerari,
+Fen. -

Possesses the following: 38§

2nd. It offers the lowest possible

3
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DEPOSIT HIRDERDCRES,

YOUR SURPLUS MONEY IN THE | >ntert o thosect B i Srormsd fobx ootz
ME - AIBo CPONSUWPT I

Tl

DE & Fis 5isms
% 5 WesumeTa '-‘!P‘.r& ‘a:i;\.

I Ryt les O KA Y.
o T g ot g iy Loy 5 L

Agents wanted to It Is a perfect
sell Pinless Clothes m winter lize. Bam-

®e moie ple ilce seat by
clalhon plea noecded. memee mall ter Sic., also
Itho!ds ina beaveat son. by
and flnext fabrics
wliheati plos 4. For clrou-
Clothed do aut freeze i@ | Ixrv,prios liss, terms
18 and osnnctblow eff. | address the

PINLES® CLOTH. LINE CO.,
17 Hermaa %t.. Worcester, Mand.
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rated A lrfcant growi
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MADE WITH BOILING WATER,

EPPS’S

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

GCOCOA
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TERRY M'F'G CO.. NMasAvILLE:

Talbott & Sons,
RITRYOND, V4.,

Matufactars

Will fasmish low~el cerimaien o all

kinds of MACHINERTY.

ENGINES AND BOILBRA
8AW MILLS ARD GRIST MILLS,, o

COTTON GIN8, PRESSEA AND ELR-
VATORS,

BRICK AND TILING MACHINEHY.

PLANERS AND WOOD - WORKING
MACHINERY,
3 Write ty o= 7ar priveh ¢
buying.
V C.BADHAM Goo'l Asvus,
“Colum»in, 8. C.




